76	AMONG THE BEDOUINS
weather-beaten; a few of them had blue eyes, but I saw
no blond hair among them; their beards were usually
sparse. Many had taken a fancy to European coats,
which they wore under, or as a substitute for, the abba.
The sheiks fancied a coat of bright blue serge, made in
Germany, with wide sleeves and heavy black braid, like
the hussar's coat in operetta. I frequently saw poorer
warriors with khaki U. S. Army coats, bronze eagle but-
tons and all. An enterprising firm of Syrian Jews had
bought more than a hundred thousand of these, after the
war, and put them on sale in the bazaars of Damascus and
Baghdad* But the coat was not a substitute for native
garb, and I think can never replace it in the desert life.
It was good only for a bit of swank, or for added warmth
against chilly nights.
I found a curious male modesty among them—un-
known in our own civilization, recalling the old Semitic
story of Ham's punishment when he looked upon- drunken
Noah's nakedness and drew no cloak over him. When a
Bedouin scrubbed his body, or retired for his other private
occasions, he always withdrew several hundred yards, and
if there were any depression which made it possible, he
managed to get out of sight.
It was not improper for me to be stripped to the waist
in the presence only of Sheik Mitkhal and Mansour when
they presented me with a new robe, but one day in the
coffee circle, when it chanced that some buttons of my
gumbaz were missing, so that it gaped and left part of
my chest and upper body exposed, Mitkhal, immediately
on noting it, motioned me to draw up the folds of my;
abba until the damage could be repaired.
Casual group nakedness among men, such as is com-

